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perhaps the most valuable is that given by Mr. and Mrs.
Stebalo, mentioned above, who, after many years in America,
came to visit their relatives in Kiev and Podolia, travelling
via Leningrad; and that of Harry Lang, who, on the con-
clusion of the Zionist Congress at Prague, visited the various
Jewish settlements in Russia as an ordinary "Intourist" traveller,
journeying by car with his wife. These records may some day
be appreciated as the most important contemporary documents
for a region which witnessed one of the greatest tragedies of
all time.
The Stebalos left Kiev for the surrounding villages, where
they had relatives. "How astonished we were.," they write,
"when instead of the happy, cheerful villages we had left years
ago, we found ruins. Not a flower, broken fences, no leaves on
the trees. A hideous graveyard silence. An atmosphere of death.
When, with heavy hearts, we reached our native village, we got
out of the train and saw people coming towards us. Their
bodies seemed gigantic, but when they approached us we
found that their size was due to their swollen limbs. They were
covered with sores, too, which gave out a putrid smell. Instead
of clothes they were dressed in rags/*
When the news spread that the "Americans" had arrived,
the pair were surrounded by inhabitants and conducted to
Stebalo's mother. Like the others, she was swollen with hunger,
and her body was covered with sores. But when she finally
grasped that her children had arrived, she wept without
uttering a word. For two years she had received none of the
money that was sent to her. When the Stebalos had distributed
bread among the inhabitants, the latter became talkative,
though terribly afraid of being denounced. They told how
hunger compelled them to eat the leaves of the trees and the
most loathsome refuse just to have something inside them, and
said that the whole population of the village would probably
die, and that they could not touch the harvest in the fields, for
these were guarded by armed detachments.

